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	Red Dreams: Part 1

"I can't hold it any longer!" Wanda shouted, as she held up a 20 pound metal boulder. "Ok Maximoff let it go." Steve called as he finished her training. "How the hell am I supposed to carry a boulder that size around the training room!?" She gasped for air, getting her water bottle.

After the battle with Ultron and Civil War, Wanda Maximoff trained hard to act like nothing was missing although she lied to herself; some of those lonely nights in her new room, the nights got longer and longer and the place seemed dark without her brother Pietro. Some of those nights she would crawl up against her pillow pretending it were her brother and cry herself to sleep, others it would just be utter loneliness.

But everyday she would put on a smile for the Avengers and play along. Although she had grown quite fond of Vision for saving her life, she had especially enjoyed the company of one metal arm man. She kept a close eye on him, always watching him talk to Steve. She stared at him even when he looked back at her, she didn't care.

As she walked into her room that night she noticed something was odd about today. Not a single light was on and she was surrounded by silence. She pushed her feet against her boots and flicked them to the corner of the hall as she walked. She walked down the hall and glanced into her front room; there sat at the table was Bucky, just watching her.

She jumped back and felt energy surge through her body, she didn't know whether to calm down and sit with Bucky or be scared at his presence. She stood still and silent waiting for him to speak, he was obviously doing the same. "What are you doing here Barnes!?" She exclaimed in a slight Russian accent as she did when she was angry or scared. He stood up and walked towards the curtains next to Wanda; he stroked the material in his hands and stared through his fingers. "I came to see you Wanda." He replied, not turning away from his hand.

She found herself watching him again; interested before realising she had to interact with him. He walked over to her getting closer. Wanda took a step back. "Why have you been watching me Wanda?" Bucky quickly grabbed Wanda's arms as she tried to pull away, making her unable to move. "You intrigue me James, that's all." She forced a kind smile but had fear coursing through her body. "Do you think I believe that shit Maximoff? Now, I'm going to ask you. One. More. Time." Bucky squeezed Wanda's wrists making her turn her head away. When she turned back around she looked like she was about to cry. "Why are you watching me!?" Bucky began to get angry.

The moonlight shined on both of them. Bucky had her in a tight grasp, she couldn't move. Bucky wanted to be angry about the situation but as he looked into her eyes filled with fear he couldn't help but feel sorry for scaring her and thinking of her adorable face looking up at him. Bucky let go off one arm. She pulled his arm up and ran her finger along his cold metal hand. Bucky suddenly clenched her hand and moved closer to her face making his lips touch hers.

He stopped and looked at Wanda; he leant in and ran his fingers through her hair, he suddenly grabbed her and pulled her closer. Wanda's powers were surging through her making her eyes glow bright red. They kissed and Bucky moved his hand down Wanda's back; as his metal hand touched her thighs he lifted her so her legs were wrapped around his waist.

Wanda pushed away from James and tumbled on the floor. "Bucky! We shouldn't do this." She caught her breath. "But I want to Wanda! Maybe you should care about others feelings rather than your own. Maybe Pietro would be alive if you hadn't…" Wanda slapped him across the face leaving a horrible red mark. "SHUT THE HELL UP! You knew I couldn't do anything to stop him!" She sighed and took off her jacket. "If you want a party… Let's do it." Wanda raised her hand, using her powers to push Bucky onto the couch. She got on top of him.

"Wanda I didn't want this!" Bucky stuttered. Wanda grabbed his jaw; "Well no turning back now, hey?" She leant forward and began to suck on Buck's neck and rip off his shirt.

Wanda's powers traced along Bucky's arm, making him numb for her control.

"Wanda!" He groaned, arching his back. "This is what you wanted. Isn't it?" Wanda said with a hint of an accent. She smiled, taking off her dress. Wanda could hear their body's clashing between each other as she rocked against him. Bucky sat up… and unclasped Wanda's bra, throwing It over her.

Bucky knew Wanda would let down her guard if he did this; He grabbed her forearms again and rolled off the couch and onto the carpet on top of Wanda. Bucky let Wanda's legs fall between his arms and his stomach. He pushed Wanda's hands violently into the ground and filtered her moans by kissing her. Bucky grinded on Wanda. Bucky held Wanda's hands above her head with one hand; with the other he slipped his hands into Wanda's underwear and began to pull them down until she was completely naked.

"Bucky! Wait. Stop!" Wanda shouted, although Bucky ignored. He entered her making her let out a huge high pitched moan. Bucky smiled and leant into Wanda; he began to kiss her as he lunged back and forth, this went on for ten minutes, making Wanda exhausted. Finally Bucky came and Wanda moaned but also began to smile.

Wanda was exhausted and was paralyzed by Bucky's strength, holding her down. Bucky rolled over and pulled her closer to him and held him in his arms. Everything had happened so quickly, from Bucky crushing Wanda's wrists in her hands to making love on her carpet. As they cuddled Bucky looked into Wanda's eyes. Her big bright eyes looked back at him with an adorable glare and smile. Her hair was so smooth and soft against his stomach. "I'm sorry Wanda" Bucky said as he held her close. "I love you Bucky" she whispered whilst staring in his eyes. "I love you to"…


End file.
